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the glare she turned on my eyes. And I was told I was
freezing to death every one in the house ... by having
opened my windows. It is true that, to get a through draft,
I had also left my door ajar. . . . Oh, and weren't Biala

"ONE  OF  THE  MOST  CHARMING,   SIMPLE  UTTI^E  CHAPELS"
and I, in this same State, coming down to Flemington in
an air-conditioned train that contained, at a temperature
of ninety-six, all the gases in the world except atmospheric
air . . . weren't we almost thrown off the train by a
nearly epileptic coloured attendant backed by innumerable